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:| JOE'S CAR-:- Well, Joe, Make Alterations on Your Feet!

THE BIG LITTLE FAMILY 'An'Use No Hooks, Too!

!LITTLEMARY MIXUP She's Game for Anything!
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The Sandman StoryTIII'S CATniltD'* CAM..
< >nco upon o time. It }« said, JiltI ho in the woods ortt-jiU !it to uiOft tho fairies. for thevIn. h< en bothered so tnuelt with al?n>! I'liuu who visited tho woods they\\ :. n ted
"What wo want." the birds told thftK.-iiry Queen. "la to bother Caw. Shein»r worried tile life nut of u«". o*toh-ir.i. .-oitie ok* our futility and climblug:t.. tr.-es a:id gottlng our children."*<<r course. I cannot put rurtH out 01tie way," said tin; Queen. "Sho la fattoo useful catching hi loo: but 1 do notRt«nrivc of her had habit of catchingbird*."
"HIip does catch thoni, and she mustI>f punished," nald tho birds. "Doj»»-li> it*, l-'aivy Queon. or sho will stayin the wood?, and soon there will notbe' a bird left."
"l will tell you what 1 will do forvolt." siild the tiueen, after thinkinga while, "Puss is very proud of hertin voice and if she thought anyoneeiMiid mock here I an\ sure Hho would>>« ho ashamed sho would run Awayat once.
"i will jr'.ve to one of you birds thepower to nioclc I'uhs. and *cvery tlrn**tli" eotneH near the Itcos you can cryvtt at hor Itt her own peculiar tones.'All the birds began to chatter withiriec. and then they fluttered abouttrying to decide Which ono should be;:.v«mi this power.
Aft^r while ti pretty little bird.-ooty-gray color, which Iti placesde* poned Into blacklsh-brown anda tit 11 lit" lower part of which wasa beautiful chestnut. How to the lipof a branch and spoke..'1 have h Iways wanted a name," Itst.id. "to distinguish tno from thot-Uier ntenibcm of the very large fam¬ily to which I belong. and If >'OU willuive me this power. Fairy Queen, andnatiie, I will he the one to mimicI'urxs the rest of mv life.""I atn at'raid you will not think theti.-.tiio a pretty otic." said tho Quean,"but because you are so bravjc andnj'f wiliinc to take this upon you, andyour branch of tho family, you shallbe Riven, too. an attractive song."You shall have tlie {tower to whits-tie end oltick and make mewingrounds, as well, and when you wish to.-tug all shall stop and listen to yourvoice, hut ti3 you will make the tiieW'ins sounds oftoner than the othersyou will have to bear tho name of cat¬bird all the days of your life,"Tho pretty little bird nodded thatlie was willing, and Uo to the limbWhere ho sat tho Queen and all lieffuries floated, waving over and aroundMtv. their wand?.
"Ho back to your home?." paid theQueen. "and tomot row you will find..on will soon be rid of your tormen¬tor."
Tho next day when Puss came tot.ie wooda and began to prowl aroundalio was surprised to hoar "Ml-eu.inoe-ow, tne-ow, tnl-eu," coming frontor.i: pf the troos.She looked up very angry, thlnktnrthat some other pubs had come to herhunting 'grounds, but sho was sur¬prised to Kec looking down at hor asaucy little bird. wliloii again Cried,"tni-eu. me-ow," while all tho other1 lrds twittered and chattered in thomoat tantalizing manner.Push save one mora look to rrtglt©sure, and then she turned and ran,while through the wood rang the cty,j *1111-011, me-ow, nii-eu, mc-ow."And that is I ho way. no tho fair lexfay. tho Catbird got its name..CopV-right, 191D.

The Day's Good Stories
FROM .MANY SOLACES

Not Mntrrtnlmnftt."Gee. my cousin can tickle theIvories."
"Is he a professional plAno player*"No; he's a dentist."

on the Train."It wears mo out comolately totravel."
"Your business compels you to ^oIt. T presume."
"No; I am traveling for my health,'

MtlaMrkdlb Hxo«»<lon."Money makes tho mare go," re¬marked the qnotRtlonlst."Not when Charley bets his monGY,"rejoined young Mrs. forking with itigh.
M«m< What He Said."Isn't that an odd sign, 'Cigars for| Smoking'?'* asked tlic man m the to¬bacconist's tfliop."Oh, I don't know," Answered theproprietor. "I have oigarn for smok¬ing and than 1 have cigars (or Christ-runs presonts."

I'.vrnly Ma«i'k*«."You'd bettor bo carOful how yartltalk to that fellow.""Why?" askod tho rottgh-lookmgIndividual. ^

x"He's Mi.ird-bolled.'""Jion't worry. I'm a 'ton-minute* bijtmyself."

Sure, »v»- York In Dry!This is the way to order wine Witha dinner nowadays in New York, a£-corJing to Herbert Corey, war corre¬spondent and feature writer:i First you ostablich relatione *«rlththe head waiter. Then you wait torthe proper moment. Then you sum¬mon hint, nnd ask In a loud, clear tone,so that every one within hearing dls»tance can catch tho words:"Charley, did a boy leave a packagehere for mo?'* \"I don't know, air," Says Charley,"I will inquire, sir."Hy anil >by he comea back."Yes, sir," says he. "There 13 Hpackago in tho hnt-oheolc room forj you."
| "Bring It in," says you..So the package comes in. all nieoly; wrapped up In plenty of white paper.It is handed over the tablo to you W4tjias much ostentation as the waitor cancontrive. And you open it. and thereis a bottle or several bottles of wine."Krappe it." says you. "And .serve."
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Why Ik Willie frightened?
Draw from I Itt 2 and itt on itt

end.


